






THAT SUMMER AT STONY MAN.

••Well, I don't know wbere this 
road does lead, but one thing I’ll 
•'inshore you—it doesn't lead to 
White Oak, because I've been 
there beforb.
The speaker, whose steady brown 

eyes , clearly-cut lips and square 
little chin led one to expect a good 
deal of determination, seated her
self decidedly on a mossy rock and 
planted two small, russet-clad feet 
firmly beforo her.

•"We ought never to have sepa
rated," sighed a languorous young 
woman, the light of whose lifo had 
apparently gone out with the di
vision of the party half an hour 
before.

"Where, oh! wbere has the Lit
tle Chief gone?” wailed the ’’Sharp 
Boy,” disconsolately.

Of course everybody laughed, 
except the previous speaker.
-Ef White Oak  suits you better. v’y.here where

jYou'd afet be.
Just the little camp at Stony Man is fine 

for me.

This parody was contributed by 
a sun-browned young man, with 
white teeth and vividly blue eyes, 
who had been employed up to 
this time in conveying water in a 
wobbly, collapsible cup, to the 
numerous short-skirted damsels 
of the party.

Herodias had subjected him to 
a careful scrutiny each time he re
appeared at the spring till she 
knew every detail of his correct 
brown tweed outing costume, to 
say nothing of such minor facts as 
that the soft silk scarf at his throat 
just mached his eyes.

Herodias was perched on the 
bough of a tree a red above the 
spring. Bruce had not raised his 
eyes to so high a point, employed 
as he had been with the collapsible, 
which now true to its colors, sank 
limply within itself, splashing wa
ter up his sleeve and causing him 
to exclaim, in mock dismay “Don- 
norwethor!"
Then Herodias said
It was such a funny word!
THey looked up -
Herodias blushed rose red.
and that is how it was that Bruce's 
startled gaze rested upon a little 
face up among tbe boughs—a face 
made up. to his later vision of vio
let eyes, wild-rose cheeks and a 
tangle of shining chestnut hair.

He had only a glimpse,for tbere 
was a flutter of blue calico, a 
scramble,a rattling of loose stones 
and a little flying figure disap
peared within the log-cabin,which 
showed grey-green, at the end of 
the path.

And here tbe story ends, too,ex- 
cept—

Well, Bruce went back to the 
city three days later and married 
the nice young woman with the. 
square chin within three months.

He hadn’teoven an amateur pho
tograph of Herodias—whose namo 
by the way be didn't know—but 
his wife’s dear, sensible, brown 
eyes sometimes scorned purple to 
his gaze, and then his own were 
not so frank  and merry as usual.

If he bad gone back the next 
summer be would not have seen 
Herodias.

“Herody jest kindub peaked’n* 
pined,” her mother said.

She had faded away with the 
arbutus in the spring.

j. b. g.
Stony Man Camp, August 4, 1898.

BUGLE NOTES.

Sunday evening, July 31st, a 
party visited the Peak to see the 
sun set and the moon rise. Altho* 
the sun set was not a fine one, a 
very unusual spectacle rewarded 
us for our exertions in climbing to 
the summit. Mr. Pollock, who is 
perfectly familiar with the land
scape, knowing by name every 
peak within sight, called our at
tention to the Peaks of Otter, one 
hundred and fifty miles distant, 
which were plainly visible, and re
mained in view at least thirty min
utes. The sun’s rays seemeed to 
throw a powerful searchlight upon 
them. Mr. Pollock says that dur
ing all his observations, covering 
a period of eight years, he has 
never before been able to discern 
these Peaks from Stony Man, but 
that they are visible from Black 
Rock. In the party were Miss 
Frances Wyatt, Mrs. Sprague, 
Miss Kate Evans, Mr. Mason, Mr. 
Pollock and the Misses Pollock.

• ••
Wednesday evening, Aug. 3rd, 

Mr. Pollock invited the en’ire 
Camp to a “look party.” Some of 
the representations of books were 
novel and humorous, and the wit
ting conversation of the competi
tors was punctuated here and 
there by wild outbursts whenever 
one of them conceived a happy 
interpretation. Miss May Jame
son and Mrs. James L. Murphy 
guessed tbe greatest number of 
books. Fortune favored Mrs. Mur
phy who was the recipient of a 
pretty after-dinner coffee set.

TheNearest Store
... .to Stony Man Camp is....

Lucas’ Country Store.
Give your order for staple candy, shoes. dry goods, 

Chewing and smoking Tobacco, 
and potions 

of all 
kinds

To Sam Sours and tell him toGET GOODS AT
LUCAS'  STORE.J. Y. Brown&Co.

......Has the.......
Most Up-to-Date Store 

In Luray.
A Full Line of Groceries.

Lowney's Chocolate Bon-Bons, 45 
and 50 centsper pound. Cheaper candles from 10 cents 
per pound up..

 

Furniture, Lamps, Glass 
and Queenswore, 

Cutlery, Cigars & Tobacco. 
Your Patronage is Solicited.

LURAY CIGAR FACTORS 
Jas. A. Crim, Proprietor.

Manufacturor of

“Dorobio Extra Brand" 5 cents each.
"Luray Caverns Brand" 5 cents each

"Spanish Beauties" 20 cents Each.
" Havana Trades" 2 for 5 cents.

Your Particular Attention
lIs 
called to the first 3 mentioned brands.
No better cigars can be had for the money.

Mail your orders, or send by 
the mail carrier.

EXTRA COPIESBUGLE CALL"
ON SALE 

AT THE OFFICE.

VISITORS
AT STONY MAN 

CAMP
Will find it profitable to 

Purchase all their

JEWELRY, CLOCKS, ETC.,

GEO. W. SPIER, 
JEWELER,

310 9 th St., N. W., 
IVashington,' D. C.




